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«‘ Stand up to the rack, fodder or no fodder.” 
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JOHN-DONKEY ADVERTISING PAGE. 


New Work Advertisements. 
INVARIABLE TERMS.—Por one square 


of 12 limes—tor first insertion, One Dollar— 
each subsequent insertion, Filty Cents, Halt a 
square (six lines or Jess) at half that rate. Bu- 
siness cards of three lines, for one month, One 
Dollar. 2&7 No advertisement received for a 
longer time than three months, ‘lerms of pay- 
ment—CasuH. 
ADVERTISING AGENTS. 
New York—GEORGE PRA‘I'T, 151] Nassau St. 
Philadelphia—E. W. CARR, Sun Building, 
Third and Dock Street. 
Baltimore—Ww. ‘THOMPSON, S. E. corner of 
Baltimore and South Street. 


-—+ 

GEORGE DEXTER & BROTHER'S GREAT 
periodical kstablisiment and Publication 
Agency, 32 Ann Street—Constantly supplied 


' 
with all the latest and best periodical publi | 
cations, and presenting the largest and best as- 


sorted stock for Agents and Newsmen, who can 
always he supplied on the most favorable terms. 
fel) ]O-tt -_— + . 
PICTORIAL = JOUN - DONKEY, — This 
public auion, an extra of the regular paper, con- 
taining from fifieen to twenty-five splendid en- 
pravings, is issued quarterly, in the months of 
January, April, July, and October. XP See 
Prospectus on last page. feb, 19-tt. 


DR, ASHER At KINNON'S BALSAM OF 


Horehound—A remedy tor Coughs, Colds, and 
the first stage of Consumption; an invaluable 
remedy, of many years’ standing. For Whoop- 
ing Cough, this Balsam is of essential service, 
Price 25 cents per boule Prepared and sold, 
wholesale and retail, at the Botanic Medicine 
Store, 216 Greenwich Street. feb. 19-61* 


Wyiladelphia Advertisements. 
MERCHANES AND STRANGERS VISIT- 


ing Philadelphia, by calling at Lewis Lapomes’ 
Watch and Jewellery Store, No, 4133 Market 
Street, and examining his Watches and Jewel- 
lery before purchasing, will find it greatly to 
their advantage. 

Gold Levers, full jewelled, 18 


carat cases, {fom - - - $35 to 50 00 
Silver Levers, do. - 16 to 23 00 
Gold Lepines, - - - 20 10 45 00 
Silver do. - - ° ° 10 to 15 00 
Silver Quartier Watches, ° 510 10 00; 
Silver Spectacles, - - - } 25e0 1 TS! 
Gold Pe neils, - - - - - 2 00 
Gold Diamond Pointed Pens, 

with Silver Holders, — - - - 1 25 


Gold Neck and Fob Chains, Silver Table, 
Tea, and Dessert Spoons, Butter Knives, Cameo 
and Stone Breast Pins, Gold Keys, Rings, and 
every article in the Watch and Jewellery line, 
at equally low prices, wholesale and retail, 

N. B. I have Gold and Silver Levers, Le- 
pines, &c., still cheaper than the above prices, 

XP Persons visiting the city, will find it 
greatly to their advantage to call at Lewis 
Lapomus’ Cheap Watch and Jewellery Store, 
413 Market Street above Eleventh, nearly op- 
posite the Baltimore Depot. m 11-tt} 

—— 


(. B. ZIEBER & CO.’S GREAT PERIO- 


dical and Cheap Book Establishment, No. 3 
Ledger Buildings, Third below Chestnut. 
Wholesale Depot, No. 141 Chestnut, opposite 
the Philadelphia Bank. 

ZIEBER & CO. are constantly receiving the 
greatest variety of publications, and are pre- 
pared to execute all orders for American and 
Foreign Newspapers and Periodicals, and all 
New and Cheap Books, on the most reasonable 
terms. ‘They respecttully invite all persons 
visiling the city, and others, to call and exa- 
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mine their extensive collection, where they 


will be sure to find all the latest issues pub- | 


lished in this city or elsewhere ; their arrange- | 


menis with publishers in Boston, New York, 
Baltimore, &¢., giving them a decided advan- 
luge over other houses in the early receipt of 
New Works. &3 AGEN1S AND DEALERS sup- 
plied on the most liberal terms, and all orders 
promptly altenced to, Particular attention paid 
to the country trade. feb 19-3mT 
) eS 

LIFE AND EXPLOITS OF THE DUKE 
of Wellington, embracing at one view the 
whole military career of this Illustrious War- 
rior, including a complete History of the Penin- 
sular War, with all the spirit-sturring incidents 
and anecdotesot that memorable contest. 
trated by 44 handsome engravings, 50 cents; 
postage, &} cents. Bound, 75 cents. For sale by 
G. B. Zieber & Co., No. 3 Ledger Buildings. 
| feb. 19-Im* —+— 


141 Chestnui Sireet, Third Story — executes 
any order, jarge orsmall, on the most favorable 
| terms. Speciuwens of the work done at this 
establishment, to be seen in the JOHN-DONKEY 
—and other picional publications. Designs 
furnished, by able artists, at reasonable rates, 


m. 19-tf on 
LIPPARD'S WASHINGTON AND TIS 


Generals, or Legends of the Revolution, Hand- 
somely bound, $1 50; or $1, in paper covers. 

This work has created an excitement almost 
without a parallel, and received not only the 
Warm encomiums of critics, but the enthusias- 
tic commendations of the press throughout the 
Union. 

It is emphatically, the BOOK OF ‘THE RE- 
VOLUTION, devoted to the records of the 
American Revolution — which it endeavors— 
how successfully let the publie determine—to 
embody ina series of vivid and original histo- 
rical pictures, It is the result of five years’ 
labor on the part of the author. It comprises 
his researches into the Archives, Documents, 
and Papers now hidden away in the libraries 
and closets of the Union. It also combines 
those traditions which old men, survivors of 
| the past, have brought down to our time con- 
| cerning the days of °76, 

It forms an elegantly printed volume of 500 
octavo pages, furnishing to every family, li- 
brary, and club in the Union, a book which in 
size alone contains more substantial reading 
than any periodical of the day. 

It also comprises descriptions of the follow- 
ing Battles:—Germantown, Saratoga, Quebec, 
| Brandywine, ‘Trenton, Paoli, Red Bank, with 
a new and minute description of the Signing 
and Proclamation of the DECLARATION Ok 
INDEPENDENCE. kor sale by G. B. Zieber 
& Co., No. 141 Chestnut Street. feb, 19-1m* 


—»-— 


THE WORSE-KEEPER’S GUIDE, eom- 


| prising Stable-Management, the ‘Treatment of 


| Diseased Horses, plain and practical directions 
in the choice, purchase, and management of 
Horses, with directions how to ascertan the 
good qualities, and detect the faults of Gig, 
Cart, and Saddle Horses. 
| V.C.S., with engravings. Price, 25 cts. Post- 
age, 3h cents. kor sale by G. B. Zieber & Co., 
No. 3 Ledger Buildings. feb 19-1m* 
—_o-——— 


| MEXICO AS IT IS AND AS IT WAS, by | 


Brantz Mayer, late Secretary of Legation to | 


Mexico. 
Sixty Engravings, executed in the most finish- 
ed manner, on wood, by Butler, mostly from 
Original Designs and Drawings by the Author, 
illustrating the Ruins, Antiquities, Costumes, 
Places, Customs, and Curiosities of the An- 
cient and Modern Mexicans, including a His- 
tory of the War withthe United States, brought 


| 


Kk mbellished with One Hundred and | 


Ilius- | 


(. T. HINCKLEY, Engraver on Wood, | 


By James Mills. M. | 


PELL PLL LIP ee 
; ‘ 
- — } 
aoe to the present time. Complete in 8 
— at 29 cents each, or $2 50, elegantly 
‘This work gives a complete account of the 
present Social and Political Condition of } } 
Mexico; a view of its Ancient Civilization, a } 
description of Antiquities in the Museum of 
Mexico, and of the Ancient Remains strewn ) 
from California to Oajaca—which are copi- { ‘ 
ously illustrate d. It also turnishes a record of | 
| the author’s Journeys to Tezcoco, and through 
the terra caliente ; a full account of the Agri- 
culture, Manutactures, Commerce, Resources, ( 
Mines, Coinage, and Siatistics of Mexico; and, , 
added to all this, is a complete view of the ; 
past and present histury of the country—beino ? 
more replete with all interesting information ; 
concerning Mexico than any work which has ? 
appeared since the days of Humboldt. The al 
| Engravings are numerous, and of the most fin- ne 
ished character, highly illustrating the text, and $ 
adding greatly to the value of the work, b 
“The author is @ close observer of men and 3 to 
manners, and writes with elegance and viva- $ th 
cily. His descriptions of natural scenery, cilies, 
ruins, and other works of nature and art are } 
graphic and truthful in the highest degree, } we 
His sketch of the history of Mexico is alsoa ? mi 
very useful compendium for those who canno ) of 
command larger works on the same subject,’ ? un 
— Whig, Troy, N. Y. ) loi 
G. B. Zieber & Co., 141 Chestnut Street. ? , 
feb 19-3m* ee ; = 
; anc 
LOVECIILD’S NEW NURSERY STORIES, 3 ; 
Zieber & Co, have just published the following ; ofa 
new Nursery Stories, by ‘Grandfather Love- } KEY 
child.” The object of the series is to convey } the 
—through entirely new versions of such o!d, } vine 
familiar and popular stories, as have always } a 
delighted infancy—that high moral course of } vei 
instruction which should always be given to } bull 
youth, and, at the saine time, by means of illus- leg 
trations designed and engraved expressly for , ehiry 
the purpose, by our best artists, presenting the / tion 
exact costumes of the time at which the event ? 
in relation is supposed to have occurred, and } in tl 
colored with fidelity, to form in children those In e 
early impressions which must cause the crea- } pand 
tion of a Correct taste in after life. Joun 
Aladdin, or the Wonderful Lamp, with eight } "tet 
illustrations, engraved by Gilbert, Gihon, ; "a Ww 
Brightly, Watt. Downs, &c., from original de- | liken 
signs by Darley. Price 123 cents. Postage to } only 
any part of the United States, 34 cents, } it be 
Mother Goose, with eight colored illustra- { 
ions, by the same; 124 cents. Postage, 3} cts. | 
Robin Hood, with eight illustratiuns, en- | GR 
graved by Brightly, from original designs by | " 
Darley; 123 cents. Postage, 3} cents. Wi 
Henry Brown, a new and local story, with | “Spo 
eight illustrations, by the same; 12} cenis, | Crock 
Postage, 33 cents, i 
Fred Fearnaught, a new Nautical Story, with 
with eight illustrations, by the same; 1]2i cts. great 
Postage, 34 cents. i the sk 
Blue Beard, with eight illustrations, by the Spo 
same; 12i cents. Postage, 33 cents, ; he ine: 
Valentine and Orson, with eight illustrations, 
by the same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cents. we ar 
Children in the Wood, with eight iljustra- sorry | 
tions, by the same; 12} cents. Postage, 3} cts money 
Tom Thumb with eight illustrations, by the shaved 
same; 12: cents. Postage, 3} cents, { sertatic 
Beauty and The Beust, same price. ; 
Guy of Warwick, do. It was 
Cinderella, do. h sie 
The Pictorial Primer, with twenty-seven 1990 
splendid illustrations on wood, engraved by iials shes 
Brightly, from original designs by Croome and the ers , 
Darley, 12} cents. Postage, 3 cents, ‘This had an j 
Primer should find a place in every family It that ric} 
| is the handsomest work of the kind ever pub- =" 
lished. For sale by G. B. Zieber & Co. No. 3 Smas 
Ledger Buildings. feb 19-3m ing tot 
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| THE JOHN-DONKEY. 105 
? seas ila a a 
| | THE CHARACTERISTICS OF THE AGE. || of (heir manufacture!” | What profundity of knowledge ! 
) A . : Now who ever knew, before, that the manufacture of Irish- 
Z ery extraordinary are the freaks of all || men improved them! For our own part—unlettered Joun- 
sorts of humanity at the present re- |) ponKey that we were—we had always supposed that a “ raw 
; markable epoch in the history of the |} Irishman” was preferable to any other. Hereafier, we shall 
| f world. Unless a man can walk on || look upon one in the unmanufactured state with horror. 
his hands, pick a friend’s pocket with The last dribble of Spoons’s philosophy, however, is not 
f his toes, or stand on his head, there |/ quite so clear. What does the learned pundit mean by “so cri- 
) is no use of his staying in this world, || minal did it seem to those that had an interest in the English 
( and he had better slide out of it as || trade to excite that passion and enforce that right?” Which is 
; quickly as possible. As for mere up- || “that passion,” and what is “ that right ?”’ Perhaps the “ pas- 


right going about among his fellows, 
and discharging his duties as a hus- 
band and father in the ordinary, simple 





; and unsophisticated manner dictated by nature, it goes for 
\ nothing; and he who can do only well, does very ill. Hyper- 
d bole and exaggeration are the universal religion, from church 
d to state, from the Capitol to the closet, and the Impossible is 
.- the only god of the popular idolatry. 

s, Seeing this state of things, we have determined to be also 
e in fashion, and to astonish the world with the profundity and 
magnificence of our speculations upon the “ characteristics 


of the age,” in a series of articles which will not be published 
until after our death—don’t weep, my children, we are only 
doing a little gammon—so that the public interest, when we 
are no more, will be divided between our old hat and _ boots, 











; and other personal relics, and our “literary remains.”’ 

; First, then, the grand characteristic of the age—and in fact 
= s of all ages—is the JonN-poNKEY. Originally, the Joun-pon- 
od KEY was quadrupedal ; but, as that animated brown salt-spoon, 
ey ) the tadpole, in the process of time, submitteth to have his tail 
d, piached off by cruel boys, whose “ mission” it is to pinch the 
* ; tails off tadpoles, and thus emerges into the higher life of the 
= bull-frog —so the JoHN-DONKEY has had, at various times, his 
ys- leg sawed off, until he has passed from the probationary, 
jor ? cirysalis state of donkeyhood, to the active, realizing condi- 
he } tion of manhood. Yet, is the miracle of the matter bound up 
oe in this ; that whereas the transmogrified tadpole is, after all, 
“o4 in effect no frog, but only a tadpole without a tail, and ex: 
ea- ) panded and swelled up by his own self-conceit—so the biped 

Joun-ponKeEY, who wa!keth erect, and caricatures his Maker 
rht by wearing moustaches and a beard upon a face made in the 
rs likeness of angels, still remains, in his innermost stomach, 
to } only the same muncher of thistles as he wasat first. So mote 

it be! 
eter OS te Oe Re 2 AR eee 
cis. } 
* GREAT BRITAIN’S HASH SETTLED. 
sy We are happy to state that Sam Nicnots, author of 
ith } “Spoons and Other Poeins, translated from the Original 
ng, Crockery,” has taken the affairs of Great Britain in hand, 
™ with his usual vigor and decision. We may now look for 
oa, 3 great results, as the man said when he popped the pea into 
the skillet. 
the Spoons doesn't like the “ imperial principle’’-—by which, if 
te he inean the little lock of dirty cotton he wears on his chin, 
we are sure every body will agree with him; and we are 
tra: sorry to learn, by what he says about the “two or three 
cls money-lenders,” that he has such a disinclination to being 
the | shaved. But the philosophic Spoons thus winds up his dis- 
sertation on the imperial principle : 
It was under the « imperial principle” that in the colony of Massa- 
ven oy whe n De we _ felony tor any one to manufacture a hat! and 
by wietbesl _ ; an Sw . ! ub wed la pam pies recommending to the | 
and ode ise and CONSE ie v the improvement of their manufacture, 
"bia ao ‘ Hter of it Was linprisoucd, so eriminal did it seem to those thai 
tt os sey rest in the English trade to excite that passion and enforce 
ynib- _ 
0.3 Smash my whiskers! but that’s a poser! ‘ Recommend- 
3m ing to the Irish the use and consequently the improvement 
wre 


~~ 
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sion” for “ manufacturing Irishmen,” 


and the “ right” to ex- 
cite it. Heaven knows, not we! 





A CRITICISM. 

As we have written nearly all the principal articles in the 
leading reviews of Europe and America for the last ten years, 
we intend, occasionally, to bestow upon our readers critical 
notices of new works. So to begin. We have glanced over 
a very handsome volume of 350 pages, just published, entitled 
“The Mexican War, a history of its Origin, its Battles, &c. 
by G. D. Mansfield, illustrated, &c.” We commend it, espe- 
cially for its impartiality and the beauty of its style. Take 
an example of the latter. In speaking of the “ hasty plate 
of soup,” of a high officer, the author says: 

* This once celebrated phrase now remains only as a monu- 
ment to the folly of those who used it to pervert the sense 
and abuse the justice of the people. It points a moral, if it 
does not adorn a tale,”’ p. 55. 

Now it strikes us that this is more pure than the vein of 
Ercles. We have a recollection of having, in our tender 
years, read something about a tall London column which 
pointing to the skies, lies. The author evidently refers to 
the last as to his monument, because we have never seen a 
‘plate of soup” stand erect. Our architects must now un- 
derstand, that all Grecian, Romay or Gothic designs are to be 
abolished. Hereafter, the plate is to be the pedestal, and we 
suppose the soup, the shaft. ‘The moral which this “ plate of 
soup” points out, clearly is ‘the more haste the worst speed ;” 
but there is a misprint of the last word of the sentence. In- 
stead of *“‘adorn a tale,” it should read “adorn a tadle.”’ 
While on this subject, being aware of the long unsatisfied 
curiosity of the public to know the ingredients of which this 
“ »ylate of soup,” which can do such wonderful things, is com- 
posed, we present the recipe, which we have succeeded in 
obtaining from the learned and accomplished cook of the War 
Office, viz. : 
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Mix, and swallow in a hurry. 








KENTUCKY EXTRAVAGANCE. 

We see that they are about to build a new Lunatic Asylum 
in Kentucky. What folly! Has not the Constitution pro- 
vided one already? Let the Kentuckians elect their super- 
numerary lunatics members of Congress. 





Shameful Treatment, 


During the recent visit of Mr. Cray to New York, his 
friends gave him “Jesse.” It may be as well to mention 
that the * Jesse” given, was Jesse Hurcuinson, the singer, 
who in turn gave Mr. Cray an abolition song, with which 
the Kentuckian was very much gratified. 
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FASHIONABLE HATS AT PARTIES. 











French Gentleman.—* Zs 18 Nov MAL AT! Zis 18 A DAM 
OLE HAT, ALLSMasH UP! Ma For! He 1sZe ONLY VON VAT IS 
LeEF! Ispose | MUS TEK HIM; BUT BEGAR ! SOME OF ZE New 
YorK SOCIETEE AV VOK OFF VIZ MAI BANDONI.” 


CALOMEL AND CHOLERA. 
Somebody has written ‘the only sensible” letter on the 
cholera, to the London Times, in which it is contended that 
the last and only hope of curing the cholera is to attack it in 
the diarrhea stage with calomel and opium, in the proportion 
of twenty grains.of the former to two of the latter. If this 
is so, we shall be@ to run our chance with the cholera—as 
the calomel and @pium would leave us no hope. Have phy- 
sicians who pregeribe such doses, no bowels! 


ELECTION OF JUDGES BY THE PEOPLE, 

A petition, signed by all the prisoners in Cherry Hill, has 
been sent to the Pennsylvania Legislature, praying for the 
passage of a law to elect Judges by the people. They would 





MANLINESS OF BRITISH SEAMEN. 


We find the following statement in the New Bedford 
Mercury :— 


“On the 15th and 16th of March, we encountered one of the severest 
gales of wind that has been experienced in the Pacific Ocean for 
some years, Aiter the gale we stood in for the Navigator Islands 
and in a few days fortunately arrived at the port of Apia Upolo. We 
found in this harbor H. B. M. Ship Juno, 26 guns, commanded by 
Capt. Blake. Un our arrival this gentleman, merely to gratily his own 
curiosity, made many inquiries respecting the perilous circumstances 
in which we had been placed, and the extent of damage done to the 
several vessels, but although he had more than 200 men under his 
command, he offered not the slightest assistance to any of us. We 
presume it would be difficult to find in the whole of H. B. M. Navy, 
another officer who would thus have conducted himself towards us in 
our distressed circumstances. We cannot, however, feel greatly sur- 
prised at this waut of common courtesy towards American citizens, 
when we find the British residents most deeply regretting that the 
Juno ever came to Samoa, the course pursued by her commander 
having made their position and that of the British consul’s much worse 
than it was before. Instead of redressing the grievances of his own 
countrymen, some of whom have suffered both in person and property, 
we learned that he had treated them with marked indifference, and 
did everything in his power to corrupt the morals of the natives and 
induce them to return to their former heathenish practices, condescend- 
ing even to offer a reward to those in power, if they would make the 
native females perform in his presence their former obscene dances, 
Of the missionaries, he thought he could not express himself in terms 
sufficiently disrespectful, being himself perfectly ignorant of their 
character and the nature of their work.” 

Glorious Captain BLake! Heroic gentleman! After read. ' 
ing the above account of his exploits, the public will not be sur. | 
prised to learn that the British Board of Admiralty have his » 
case under consideration, for the purpose of rewarding in | 
some suitable manner, their faithful officer for thus upholding } 
the honor of the British Navy, and exemplifying to the world ; 
that an Englishman, whether on land or sea, is the same | 
noble, high-minded, virtuous, and Christian gentleman— 
always ready to lend a helping hand to the distressed, to con- 
sole the afflicted, to sustain the cause of civilization and re- { 
ligion, and to inculcate principles of refinement and morality 
atnong the savage and barbarous nations of the earth. While 
Mr. Potk is butchering the Mexicans and laying waste their 
beautiful country with fire and sword—burning the churches, 
ravishing the nuns, and cutting the throats of the women and 
children, the benevolent and philanthropic Government of } 
England is sending its agents to civilize the Chinese and | 
disseminate intelligence and good morals even to the be- | 


ees 


Magnificent, magnanimous England! If it be indeed true, 
sooner he changes his practice in respect to that portion of it 
entrusted to the care of Captain Buakes, the better. 


A QUESTION SOLVED. 

It has for some time been a puzzling question with us, as 
to why the New York Day-Book was established. The fol- 
lowing extract from his prospectus, however, solves the mys- 
tery: 

“The Day-Book goes for the meanest man in the United States, for 
President.” 

It’s as clear as mud—the Day-Book was established to elect 
its editor to the Presidency. 


ANOTHER MARE'S NEST, 

The Native Americans have at length denounced the Fou- 
rierists, on account of the frequent recurrence of the werd 
“tonality” in their writings. It is contended that this is 
nothing more nor less than toe-nail-ity, and means allegiance 








much prefer the ballot-box to the box in which they are at 
present. 


to the Pope. 














nighted heathen in the remote islands of the Pacific Ocean. ; 


that the sun never sets upon your empire, we think that the | 
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JOHN-DONEKEYS TO THE POLLS! 


Freemen and fellow John-donkeys! This is the last time 
> we can hold communication with you before you will be called 
} upon to perform that 


Most Sacred Duty of Freemen, 


by marching up to the Polls, and depositing your votes for 


JONN SMITH, 


as the people’s candidate for constable—a man who has spent 

a long life in the public service, who has never deceived you, 

and whom you always know where to find ! 

; Freemen! We conjure you, by everything you hold 
sacred, to come up like men to the work, and devote one day 

to your country. Canvass your wards and districts! Visit 

every house, and make our men 


TURN OUT! 


Muster wheelbarrows and butchers’ carts! 


| 

| 

| If the people 
will not come without, drag them up to the discharge of their 

| duties—and if that will not do— 

PAY THEM! 


Be on your guard against the infamous designs of your ene- 
mies—for every unscrupulous means which tyranny and blue- 
light federalism can invent, will be put in requisition to basely 
cheat you out of your 


DEAREST RIGHTS! 


Examine your ballots carefully, and especially 
BEWARE OF SPLIT TICKETS 8 
See also that the name of your candidate is 
Spelt right ! 
Remember that every ballot cast for 
“JOHN SMYTH,” 


? 
) 


PAA 
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“JOHN SMITHE,” 


° j=) i=) 
ie J - cont 
So o j=) 
= = A 


“JOHN SMYTHE,” 
“J. SMITH,” 


is absolutely thrown away, and only serves to plunge your 
country still deeper into the mud and mire of ruin and devas- 
tation. Be firm, and you will achieve a 


WATERLOO VICTORY! 
Now’s the time and now's the hour! 


Pair off. 


This is a favorite device of the enemy to undermine your 
liberties, Be not deceived by the delusive cry of 


“ PEACE! PEACE !!° 
This syren song is only sung to lead you to your ruin. It is 


Another damper for the Allies, and another of their rascally 
libels exposed !! 


Refuse in all cases to 


OOO OOOO TCC eee TCC ee 


ASTOUNDING DISCLOSURES 3 


Brown, the federal candidate, whose great grandfather 
actually lit the candles for 


THE HARTFORD CONVENTION, 
yesterday purchased an entire 
DEMIJOHN OF WHISKEY, 





; Not, taste not, handle not!” 


VOTE EARLY! 


and when you have voted yourself, see that everybody else 3 
has voted. ((7 Vote as often as you can. It is a duty you 
owe to your country and to Mr. Smirn. Beware of 


Brown's Gag, 
and put no faith in the idle stories of 
RENUNCIATIONS, 
so audaciously fabricated by his reckless organ, 


THE DAILY BLUNDER. 


MOST INFAMOUS CALUMNY! 
The Daily Blunder of yesterday asserted that Mr. Jonn 
Smiru had been convicted of robbing a henroost! Now the 
astounding meanness and rascality of this falsehood can only 


be fully appreciated, when we inform dn indignant public 
that there are 


TWO JOHN SMITHS! 
as the following affidavit will show: 


“Tombs, March 15, 1848. 
“T hereby solemnly swear that the Jonn Smitru convicted 
for robbing Mr. Penreatuer’s henroo-t, in 113th Street, is 
not the Mr. Joun Smiru now running for constable, and my 
relative. 





“A. B.C. G. H. 1. J. K. L. M. SMITH, 
“ Nicur PoLticeMaNn.” 
But to nail this atrocious slander to the counter, and brand 
it upon the foreheads of its guilty authors, we state that 





Mr. PeNreaTHER never had a henroost! 


What must be thought, now, of Mr. Joun Hartrorp Con- 
VENTION Brown, and his infamous clique of aiders and 
abettors ? 


The Daily Blunder resorts to the mean and insulting trick 
of cramming his paper with 


LARGE TYPE, | 


as if the freemen of America were not able to 


READ! 
We call upon the people to hurl back this insult into the 
very face and eyes of their antagonists. 

Shall Money decide our Election? 
Massachusetts capitalists using their money to decide the 

election in this state! 

It will be seen by the journals of the last legislature that 
TWENTY-THREE MILLIONS OF DOLLARS 


were placed above the laws, for the purpose of electing Joun 
Brown, and putting down that great and pure-minded patriot, 
Joun SmirH! Will the people consent to be thus bought and 
sold like cattle in the market? 


THE GREAT HUMBUG 
EXPLODED! 

Joun Brown pretends to be a straightforward politician. } 

But we state, on the authority of his wife, that 


HE SQUINTS! 


What more is wanting? Shall corporations rule the state? 
What mean these mighty gatherings of the People? The 
Democracy are fully aroused—and their 


TRIUMPH IS CERTAIN! 





a , P 
with which to buy the votes of freeborn Americans. “Touch 
? 
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(<= Remember that the polls close at sundown! 











SOOO OLN OT 





2 bt he ee eh a 


| 
! 
| 
: 


ce et at tt 


— eee 


THE JOHN 





198 





MUSICAL ILL 


SECOND HORN. 


EUS TRATION. 


FIRST HORN 








FROM 


A LETTER 


A WALKING-STICK. 
Puivavevruia, Jan. 8th, 1847. 
Most righteous Donkey :—I wish to call your attention to 
the very shameful manner in which our family are daily 
treated, by being brought into comparison with the walking 
automatons of our two theatres and museums. We are cer- 
tainly deserving of more consideration than all that comes 
to. Who ever saw one of these deplorable creatures upon 
the real judge’s seat; in the pulpit with the parson; in the fist 
of the physician, or the paws of the police? (except in going 
to jail). Noone! They are the laughing-stock of the com- 
munity, whilst we are held up in pride by our numerous own- 
ers. And what is of more importance to us—a family entail- 
ment; although our bodies may be wooden, our heads are 
often made of better materials, whilst their heads are even of 
a more ligneous nature than their carcasses. Now, sir, 1 have 
ventured to express these opinions to you, hoping that you 
will allow me to appear before your readers, to protest against 
the further use of these “ odorous comparisons.” Call these 
fellows no longer “sticks” — we beseech you. Should you 
give me a chance to be heard, I will, with many others of my 
friends, unite in wishing you a prosperous voyage over the || 
TRouBLep Styx. 


An Opera Bust in Philadelphia, 


After the “ bust-up” of the Italian Opera in New York, it 
is not surprising that the Chestnut Street establishment 
should follow suit. Probably the most magnificent of these 
Philadelphia busts—at all events, as far as we can see,—is 
the one owned by Mrs. Dasu, of Blank Place. 


FULLY ACCOUNTED FOR. 

The terrible conflagration which took place the other day 
in the House of Representatives, and which was supposed at || 
the time to have been the work of an incendiary, has been 
satisfactorily accounted for. A Levin bolt struck a tinder- 
box, and of course immediately set it on fire. 


| 
| 
1] 
| 





| Book of the Four Kings.” 
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Benefits of Advertising. 
The Sun gives currency to the following “ business notice :” 


To Young Ladies.—A young lady, a widow, of pleasing disposition, 
and intelligent, and who would desire to form an acquaintance which 
may prove agreeable and useful, will address “ THomas,” box 517 Sun 
office, stating where an interview may be had, which will be strictly 
confidential. 

We have heard of publishers making use of the columns 
of their own papers to puff up banks with which they were 
connected, and thus aid in swindling the community out of a 
few hundred thousand dollars of “ circulating medium ;” we 
have heard, also, of editors who were in the habit of selling 
their columns to the stock-brokers and insurance-offices, and 
at the same time swaggering about their independence ; and 
we have heard of editors attacking their neighbor's wife, be- 
cause the husband is making money by his paper. But we 
never heard—no, never—of a newspaper publisher advertising 
for a mistress in his own columns. If we ever should hear of 
such a thing, it would be such a capital joke, that, stupid as we 
are, we couldn’t help telling the public all about it—we know 


we couldn’t. 


NEW STYLE OF VISITING-CARDS. 
The latest novelty in fashionable paste-board, is to orna- 
ment the visiting-card with a device from some page of the 
We have seen the new card of 


Count de Frorence, which is the ace of clubs; and we learn 
that the wife of a celebrated financier is hesitating whether 


to adopt the knave of hearts or the queen of diamonds. 


Racket Club out of Debdt. 

We are happy to learn, by a card in the Herald, that the 
Racket Club Ball was not given for the purpose of “ paying 
off old scores”—for the simple reason that the Club is not 4 
dollar in debt. There are several people who would be ex- 


cessively rejoiced if the same could be said of some of its 


| leading members. 
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G RAND SPARRING MATCH! 


EXHIBITION OF THE MANLY ART OF SELF-DEFENCE ! 


Messrs. Haratson, of Georgia, and Jones, of Tennessee, 
beg leave to announce to their friends and the sporting public 
generally, that in consequence of the great success which 
attended their late exhibition, they have re-engaged 


THE HALL OF REPRESENTATIVES, 

AT THE CITY OF WASHINGTON, 
where they intend to give a repetition of the splendid per- | 
formance, which has so delighted their constituents. Several | 
distinguished gentlemen will use their best endeavor to | 
minister to the entertainment of the company, and various | 


SPLENDID SET-TOS 


may be expected. 

The great attraction of the evening will be the rehearsal 
of Messrs. Haratson and Jones's next fight on the floor. 
They will go through all the performance after the following 





PROGRAMME. 
PART FIRST. 
Mr. Jones will tax Mr. Harason with inconsistency. 


PART SECOND. 
Mr. Harauson will declare that he is opposed to all such 
direct taxation. 
PART THIRD. 


Mr. Jones will give Mr. Haratson the lie. Music, “I 
give thee all, I can no more, though poor the offering be.’’ 


PART FOURTH. 





Mr. Haratson will tip a ‘left hander, and thus give Mr. 
Jones the floor. 


PART FIFTH. 


Miscellaneous sparring between the parties, in which some 
foul fighting will be exhibited between these two bright 
chickens, 


PART SIXTH. 
After the blow the honorable combatants will cool. 


PART SEVENTH. 
Mr. Jones will apologize to Mr. Harauson, and Mr. 
Haratson will apologize to Mr. Jones. 
PART EIGHTH. 


Mr. M’Lane will act the"part of go-between, and make up 
matters. 
PART NINTH. 


The combatants will apologize to the House, and the House 
will apologize to the combatants. 
PART TENTH. 


The combatants will kiss each other, and the House will | 
refuse to obey the Scripture, by cutting off the unruly mem- | 
bers which offend it. 


Admission Free. 








i" No fighting allowed except on the floor of the House. 


LETTER FROM MR. DALLAS 


TO THE PENNSYLVANIA DEMOCRATIC STATE CONVENTION. 
** Washington, March 4, 1848. 

“ GENTLEMEN,—You will, I am certain, appreciate the 
feelings with which I select the 4th of March for the date of 
my letter. Ifany of you have ever aspired to the Presidency, 
and, like me, been suddenly hurled back into obscurity, you 
will know how to sympathize with the emotions which this 
day is so well calculated to call forth. 

“You have probably heard of the burglarious outrage com- 
mitted upon me by an infamous Whig barber, hired and paid 
for the purpose, by General T'aytor and his friends. My 
venerable friend, the great and good JouHN-ponKey, has 
already recorded the foul assault in the columns of his judi- 
cious, solemn, and impartial journal. Suffice it to say, that 
my locks were rifled, and my valuables taken from me. I 
have scarcely an idea left in my head; and as to the very 
large and inestimable idea I had of being President, that is 
quite gone—lI can hear nothiag whatever of it. 

“In this lamentable state of things, it is best to make a 
virtue of necessity ; and I therefore frankly announce to you 
that | have not the slightest wish to receive the nomination 
of the democratic convention for the Presidency. If my 
friends have brought forward my name, it has been without 
my connivance or consent, and I hereby formally withdraw 
it. Knowing the importance of keeping the democracy of 
the Keystone State in the traces, as without their aid the 
democratic candidate cannot be elected, you will see at once 
how much the party will have to thank me for, and I of 
course shall expect some substantial tokens of its gratitude. 
I have not yet decided whether I should prefer the embassy 
to St. James’s, a seat upon the bench, or the succession—as a 
sure thing. At all events, the first object is to preserve har- 
mony in our ranks, or else all our dishes of fat will be in the 
fire at once. And for this purpose, I cheerfully sacrifice my- 
self (being compelled to do so), for the welfare of the denio- 
cratic party, and to secure the election of my beloved friend, 
Mr. BucHANAaN. 

“ Your truly miserable, 
“Georce M. Datuas. 


«“ P. S. Upon second thoughts, I have concluded to accept 
the nomination for the Vice Presidency again—especially as 
Mr. Bucuanan is old and gouty, and, having no wife to take 
care of him, may go off suddenly. Of course this can be 
arranged, without difficulty—especially when you remember 
that | have it in my power to defeat the democratic candi- 
date, beyond redemption. 

oO. M. Bi" 





“So great is the popular hatred of the Austrian Government in Italy, 
that a short time since, on some Austrian officers entering the theatre 
at Brescia, a man rose in the pit,and exclaimed, * Let every true Italian 
withdraw!’ Whereupon all the spectators, except the Austrian officers 
and the governor, instantly quitted the house.” 

Bravi, Italiani! But, noble descendants of the Casars, you 
didn’t go half far enough in your “daring act of patriotism.” 
You should have murdered the door-keeper, locked the doors, 
and set fire to the house. The “hateful Austrians” make 
you smoke—why shou!dn’t you return the compliment ? 


GOOD EFFECT OF THE PILLS! 


Joun Van Buren in his speech at Utica said :— 





«| propose the next fall to be strictly regular, whatever I may have 
been the last.” 

While we are glad to see that Joun is about to abandon 
his irregularities, his statement lends new value to the ex- 
cellent medicine of Dr. BranpretH, which has produced 
such a salutary result. 
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SAINT CRISPIN. 


With a desire to polish the understandings of our pur- 
chasers, we have walked into history, and from the calfskin 
tomes of old, have drawn out the following facts in relation 
to this worthy saint, of shoemaker memory. ‘The precise 
place of his birth, or his parentage, is not known, though it 
is certain, however, that he was not born in Shoe Larfe, Lon- 
don. He is supposed to be the first and best friend ever 
known to cordwainers, from many facts which have transpired 
in history, to which the reader is referred. He invented, at 
a period of his life, and wore, the first appendages that were 
fastened to the pedal extremities, which were called, in his 
generation, sandals—they being of great service in protect- 
ing the soles of the feet from the numerous sand-banks, the 
only banks known in those days, excepting those of the Rubi- 
con, down and up which, Ca#sar rode to renown, to the camp 
of the enemy, and to immortality. From the facility of Sr. 
Crispin’s operations in mending and making soles, and the 
consequent profits arising therefrom, he took his station 
among the “ upper ten thousand” of that time. ‘That he was 
instrumental in saving souls, may be inferred from his cano- 
nization. JOHN-DONKEY has seen somewhere, he does not 
remember now, it may be in the Bodleian Library, a curious 
old missal, in which is recorded a remarkable passage, which 
he transcribes for the benefit of the three thousandth century. 


“Fnne vv trabvelynges thro ve worlde, takke my worde for pt, 
there is nothynge lite lethere.” St. Crispynge. 

The keeping of Blue Monday by his followers owes its 
origin to the fact that upon that day of the week, he received 


a “seat of work” upon the shoes of the interesting lot of 


wives aflianced to BLue BeEarp—an individual of great rank 
and distinction, well known at that time, for his partiality to 
the female sex, his kindness to them being absolutely killing. 
The term * whole-souled fellow, and nothing else,” originated 
in the peculiar build of Crispin’s shoes, and to him the world 
is indebted for the expression, though it is believed few are 
aware of the fact, or will give him credit for it. Although it 
is not altogether a settled point whether he ever mounted the 
‘high mettled racer” Pegassus, or according to modern ren- 
dition, MARGARET-DONKEyus, the song commencing with 
the following lines, is attributed to him :— 


Toe-tum te donam—ultra non quod possum, &c., 


which one ‘Tom Moore, with his usual felicity, has rendered 
into tolerable English in his song commencing, 


“ I give thee awl, I can no more,” &c, 


Thus hath JouN-poNKEY rendered unto his readers all that 


he knows, and something that he does not, of the history of 


St. Crispin. 


WARNING TO BRAN BREAD EATERS AND HUSBANDS. 


A Mrs. Marrna Burpetv has sued her husband for cruelty 
and abandonment, because he made his family eat bran bread, 
goat's milk and hominy ; compelled her to dress the children 
loosely, and wear big shoes, and spent most of his time in the 
kitchen with the serving-man, when he should have been 
somewhere else. The poor man will probably be mulcted in 
very heavy damages for thus attempting to set up his autho- 
rity in the nursery, and to absent himself from his lawful 
mistress—and it will “sarve him right.” But his case is not 
near so hard as that of a leading broker, whose wife the 
other day threatened flirtation, (separation has become vul- 
gar,) and a cavalier servente, unless her husband instantly 
paid a disputed bill at Srewarr’s, and rented a pew in Grace 
Church, and a box at the Opera—besides permitting her to 
go to the grand opera fancy ball in the appropriate character 
of the Greek Slave. Husbands are getting abominable. 
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Effects of cutting off Mr. Dallas’s Hair, 

The effects of the barberous outrage upon Vice-President 
Dauuas, which we chronicled last week, have already be- 
come fatally apparent, in the nomination of his hated rival, 
Mr. Bucuanan, to the Presidency. The wars of York and 
Lancaster—to say nothing of Harrisburg—which have go 
long torn the state of Pennsylvania into fragments, are now 
over, for a season, and the luckless as well as lockless Mr. 
DaLLas must reconcile himself as best he may to retirement 
and hair oil. The honor of being beaten by the man who 
won’t speak is to be enjoyed by the man who has spoken once 
too often; and we learn that the respectable “ Bachelor Jim” 
is about to have his coat turned again, thinking he can im- 
pose it asa new “rig” upon the people. In the mean time, 
Mr. Rircuie is preaching “ Union” to the Democratic party 
—at eight dollars a year, in advance. 

We have heretofore had a very high esteem for Mr. Bu- 
CHANAN—regarding him as a brother aristocrat, dyed in the 
wool, and, altogether, “one of our set.” But if we find him 
stooping to the Presidency, or any such shabby, republican 
employment, we shall cut him decidedly, and whistle him 
down the wind a prey to fortune, though the * jessie” we 
shall give him, will prove of no advantage in the long run. 
His great ancestor, Georce BucHANAN, authorizes us to say 
that he blushes for his unworthy posterity. 

(c4-Washington Union please copy, and charge State De- 
partment. 


ANOTHER PASS FOR SANTA ANNA. 

We have faithfully and earnestly defended General Scott 
as well against the fire in his rear as the effects of his over- 
peppered plate of soup; but we have been at last compelled 
to follow the example of the Administration and abandon him 
to his fate. He has absolutely granted a pass out of Mexico 
to that bloodthirsty murderer Sanra Anna, when he has had 
him in his power for months, and could just as well have cut 
his throat as not. This is altogether insufferable ; and we do 
not at all wonder that the indignant WorrnH got up a pro- 
nunciamento against the traitor Scott, and ordered him to 
be imprisoned for life in the Castle of Perote, on brandy and 
water. In this state of things—General Scorr having no 
friends, and being in a scrape from which he never can es- 
cape with his life, we of course, as a prudent individual, and 
the father of a family, desert him at once, and do not wish to 
be considered in any way implicated in the insurrectionary 
movements going on among the flunkies in Pittsburg and else- 
where. From Pittsburg we ought to have expected no better. 
Any city that burns its own smoke, and is so stingy as to 
have no better coin for common circulation than iron mills, 
would of course support a disgraced General, or be guilty of 
any other political abomination. Unfortunately our subscri- 
ber does not reside in Pittsburg ; but from the shabby manner 
in which he has treated us about that tin sixpence, we advise 
him to pick up his duds and move there as quick as possible. 

PROGRESS OF REFINEMENT. 

Although the Oyster Place Opera is broken up, and its 
disjointed fragments have scattered in al] directions—some 
to Boston, some to Philadelphia, and some to Fiddlers’ Green 
—yet the march of refinement and aristocracy is steadily on- 
ward. 

A daily paper informs us that a “magnificently formed 
young lady,” belonging to the Upper Ten ‘Thousand, de- 
lighted a choice party at her father’s soirée d'artistes, the 
other evening, by exhibiting her faultless proportions, de- 
nuded to the middle, in the character of Psyche. Indeed, so 
general is the taste for sculpture disseminated by PowEr’s 
Greek Slave and CoLttyer’s Model Artists, that we are told 
by several upper circle physicians that it is now quite fashion- 
able for babies to be born stark naked. 
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THE PRESIDENTIAL PILGRIM. 


BEHOLD THERE WAS A STATELY PALACE BEFORE HIM, THE NAME OF WHICH WAS Beavutirut.”— LooKING VERY NARROWLY 
BEFORE HIM, AS HE WENT, HE ESFIED TWO LioNs IN THE WAY.” (Bunyan’s [not Clay’s] Pilgrim’s Progress.) 
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| Observe how it regards you as the factory children’s betters, creatures— 
, Since it cuts in twain your galling chains, but leaves un- || If ye indeed will own as such who wear such pallid features. 


} Examining your present life, so snug and comfortable, anguish— 
, Give thanks to God you are not white, but of the deepest; Go see them, as for wholesome air and wholesome food they 


Than gossamer upon the breeze, than ocean, ye are freer. 


’ Your labor making damnable and dreary and diurnal. 
} The whites, thank God,-are down at last, and blackeys in || Whose step has lost its early spring, whose cheeks have lost 


, Their fingers snap to see the slaves on mammon lords depen- | 


? 
{ 
; 
" 


? 
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; And is it not a pleasing sight, while rich men hold their) And on your marrow-bones thank God, you are not English 


; To see the factory children toil—the miserable devils— 
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CARTOONS FOR THE ENGLISH HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


REJECTED BY THE COMMITTEE. 






































No. 3.—British Emancipatisn. A pleasing sight —a lovely sight—a sight both grand and 
p ; did y 5 5 t=} 
| splendid— 
Ye negroes of the colonies, who know emancipation— _ || Made grander by the overseer, who stands with whip ex- 
On your marrow-bones, ye vagabonds, and thank the British || tended. 
nation. | 


Ye happy blacks—ye free and straight—go view your fellow- 


touched their fetters. in. 4 
| Go, look upon those children sad who toil in want and 


sable. 


Go see the Moloch, Gain, his maw some dozens of them 


| languish— 
Embrace the legislators of the mistress of the waters, | 





| 
| 
| 


Bestow the kiss fraternal on their pretty wives and daughters. cram in; a 
- Dressed up with sauce to suit his taste, with foul disease and 
No more for you the biting lash, no more the overseer, | famine. 


| See infancy with hopeless toil and naught of joy grow senile— 
The factory lords may not confine ye in their dens infernal ; | See labor, when its toil is o’er, seek refuge in a kennel. 


1] s 
| Behold each loathsome, living corpse the factory discloses— 


ascendant, their roses. ; 





dent. | Look on such sights as England shows in factories to affright ¢ 
i| men— 

revels, | white men; 

; |Thank God your children’s skins are black —their hair is 

The stunted, wretched little ones—who prematurely olden, | crisp and curly ; 


Are withered up before their teens, to build the calf so| So they at least shall not be seized and doomed to death so 
golden. early. 
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RARE MUSICAL TREAT! 





GREAT AND WONDERFUL PERFORMANCE OF THE SOWERKROWTANSASSINGER BROTHERS. 


GENERAL TAYLOR’S METHODISM. 


Some of the papers assert that General TayLor is a | 
Methodist, and exhorts at prayer-meetings. We do not know 
anything about that, but we know that he is fond of Camp- 
meetings, where he exhorts to such purpose, that the enemy 


“ works out his salvation by fear and trembling.” 


AFFECTING INVITATION. 
The Indiana State Sentinel says, editorially,— 


“The person who took a light drab shawl of Thibet wool, in ex- 


change for another, at a party at Mr. Quarles’s, a few nights since, is | 


requested to return and get their own.” 


We think we see the party coming back, and hanging up | 


that light drab shawl—on a hook. “A fair exchange is no 


robbery,”’ and we have no doubt that the present possessor of | 


the “ light drab shawl of Thibet wool,” is satisfied with the 


bargain. The affecting and tender invitation to “ swop back,” | 
is delightful to read ; and the confusion of nominatives in the | 
sentence—is and theitr—no doubt proceeds from the fact that | 


the former owner is in the objective case. 


eo ¢ 
Poetry in the South. 
A writer in the Greenville (S. C.) Journal, apostrophising 
his lady-love, says— 
“I feel my heart is bursting 
With tenderness for thee ; 
Pray, hast thou ever given 
A single sigh for me?” 
The exact nature of these lines is hidden by an orthogra- 
phical mistake. The last line should be spelled thus— 


“A single cypher—me 


when it all becomes as clear as the kinks in an eel’s tail. 











CAREFUL CONSIDERATION. 

One of our army sutlers, in writing home toa friend, says— 

* When you consider that whiskey, which in St. Louis cost 19 cents 
per galion, is worth here six dollars for the same quantity, you per- 
ceive the temptation to deal in the article is very great; besides, a 
conscientions man like myself can so manage that but little harm is 
done froin its use, because we generally mix one gallon of water with 
every one of Whiskey. [really think this is doing much, very much, 
towards preventing the bad effects of indulging too strongly in the 
critter among the people. I hope to be able to do more good in this 
way as we go further South, by adding more water and charging nine 
dollars per gallon.” 

This gentleman has evidently got hold of the grand idea of 
the age, and is determined to make a very little goa great 
ways. We do not know, however, as we can vouchsafe him 
the merit of entire originality in this—as the homcopathists 
and temperance lecturers have always practised very much 
on the same principle. A genuine hard-shelled homcopathist, 
for instance, will cure you a chronic lumbago of twenty 
years’ standing, by dissolving a globule of arnica montana in 
the Distributing Reservoir in Forty-second Street, and letting 
the patient stub his toe against a fire-plug. And we have 
heard a temperance lecturer deliver a * thrilling and electri- 
fying discourse” of two hours and a quarter long, on a still 
smaller and more infinitesimal capital—viz. himself. We 


think, therefore, that by the time our conscientious sutler 
reaches the city of Mexico, he will be able to retire from the 
service with a fortune, and his barrel of whiskey into the 
| bargain. 





NATURAL PHENOMENA. 
The papers have been for some time asserting that the Sun 


has sensibly diminished its magnitude of late. This is by no 
/means the case with our son—our darling Jounny — who 18 
getting bigger and bigger every day, and will very shortly be 
altogether too large for his musn’tmentionems, at this rate— 


though not very shortly either, as he is almost as tall as his 
father. 
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THE ALPHABET ILLUSTRATED. 
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Wus all oyster, 
Without any beard, 
Who was swallowed one day, 
And of whom from that day to this nothing 
hasn’t been heard. 
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was the political 

’Pinions of Zachary, 
Who wasn’t a going to set 
Nobody’s back awry. 
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was a question 
About the whole cost 
Of the Mexican war— 
The sum total is lost. 


fiistorical facts —No. 5. 
COOLNESS; A TALE ABOUT A HEAD. 


Jake was a little buck negro who belonged to Dr. Tatta- 
FERRO ; and was said to have in his little frame a heart as big 
as General Jackson’s—to say nothing of Naroteon Bona- 
PARTE and Zack Taytor. He didn’t fear even our respect- 
able tellow-citizen, Old Nick; and as for coulness—he was 
as cool as the tip-top of the North Pole. 

One day, Dr. ‘T'ALIAFERRO, upon occasion of the commence- 
ment of a Medical College, of which he held the chair of 
| Anatomy, gave a dinner. Among his guests .was a well- 
| known ventriloquist. Late in the evening, after the bottle 

hid done its work, the conversation turned upon courage, 
|and the Doctor boasted considerably of the lion-heart of his 
| favorite man, Jake. He offered to bet that nothing could 
| scare him; and this bet the ventriloquist took up, naming at 
the same time the test he wanted imposed. Jake was sent 
for and came. 

“ Jake,” said the Doctor, “I have bet a large sum of 
money on your head, and you must win it. Do you think you 
can!” 

“Berry bell, marster,” replied Jake, “jest tell dis nigga 
what he’s to do, an he'll do it, shore.”’ 

*[ want you to go to the dissecting-room. You will find 
two dead bodies there. Cut off the head of one with a large 
knife which you will find there, and bring it tous. You must 
not take a light, however; and don't get frightened.” 

* Dat’s all, is it?” inquired Jake. “Oh! berry bell. Pll 
do dat shore for sartin; and as for being frighten, the debbil 
heself aint a gwine to frighten me.” 

Jake accordingly set off, and reaching the dissecting. room, 
groped about, until he found the knife and the bodies. He 
had just applied the former to the neck of one of the latter, 
when from the body he was about to decapitate a hollow and 
sepulchral voice exclaimed— 

“ Tet my head alone !” 

* Yes, sah,” replied Jake, “I aint ’ticlar ; and tudder head 
"ll do jes as well.” 

He accordingly put the knife to the neck of the next 
corpse, when another voice, equally unearthly in its tone, 
shrieked out— 

“ Let my head alone !” 

JAKE was puzzled at first; but answered presently— 

* Look a yah! Master ‘lottiver sed [ mus bring one ob 
de heads, an you isn’t gwine to fool me, no how !” and JAKE 
hacked away until he separated the head from the body 
Thereupon half a dozen voices screamed out— 

“ Bring it back! bring it back !” 

Jake had reached the door, but on hearing this turned 
round, and said— 

“ Now—now, see yah! Jes you keep quiet, you dam fool, 
an don't wake up de women folk. Marster’s only gwine to 
look at the bumps.” 

“ Bring back my head at once !” cried the voice. 

“Tend to you. right away, sah!” replied Jake, as he 
marched off with the head ; and in the next minute deposited 
it before the Doctor. 

‘So you've got it, I see,” said his master. 

« Yes, sah.” replied the unmoved Jaxke, “but please be 
done lookin’ at him soon, kase de gemplin told me to fotch him 
back right away.” 











Very Appropriate. 

At the opera, the other evening, as BENEVENTANO con- 
cluded the loudest kind of a cadenza, we heard the words 
“ Bello, bello, o che bello!” running all over the foreign sec- 
tion of the house. We didn’t know that the Italian language 








was so expressive. 
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COLLOQUYW ON THE OPERA. 





Bill. —I say, Jake, wHar py’e THINK 0’ Troorry? 

Jake.—W eELL—SHE'LL Do—BUT LBISKYCHANTY’S THE GAL 
FOR MY MONEY. AIN'T SHE A SCREAMER! 

Bill.—Sue aN’? ANYTHING ELSE. 


The Grand Fancy Ball. 


At last, New York has achieved something in the way of 
magnificence, fashion, aristocracy, and all that sort of thing. 
The Grand Fanc, Ball of Monday night was, as the news 
papers say about two hundred times a year, * emphatically 
the affair of the season.” In the exhausted and excited state 
in which we find ourselves, after a night of such immense 
enjoyment, it cannot be expecred that we should be able to 
collect our scattered senses for the task of a full and graphic 
report of the affair, in which the charms, ribbons, and corsages 
of the guests should be all duly catalogued, as in the Tribune 
and other fashionable morning journals. We cannot, how- 
ever, refrain from alluding to a few of the distinguished per- 
sons who figured on this occasion, many of whom apparently 
sought the more effectually to conceal themselves by throw- 
ing off their ordinary disguises. 

Mr. Cuay, although greatly fatigued with the kissing he 
had undergone, made his appearance late in the evening, in 
the character of a plain Kentucky farmer, and was at first 
scarcely recognised by his triends. tle seemed to feel sensi- 
bly relieved, from having thus thrown off the cumbrous weight 


of greatness, and chatted and flirted away with the troops 


of gay ladies who surrounded him, as pleasantly as though 
he had never been a rejected suitor for the sutlrages of the 
sterner sex. 

Mr. Horace Greevey appeared, on this occasion ouly, as 
Mr. Josten Surrace—a part—which we need hardly say— 
he not only looked, but acted, to perfection. ‘The scene with 
Miss Fournier, the little French milliner, was exquisitely ear- 
ried out—the screen being carefully and beautifully pasted 
over with Tribunes, and presenting a lively and variegated 
appearance. 

Mr. Bennerr was, as usual, very happy in the selection of 
a subject, and our readers will not be surprised to hear that 
he appeared as the great American Sea-Serpent, with his tail 
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Third Ward, and every now and then flapping against the 
various dignitaries and celebrities to the right and left, in a 
manner mo-t awful to behold. In his jaws he carried a score 
of young and beauteous virgins, upon whom he ever and anon 
fed, and then turned aside to wash down the delicious morse] 
with a bishop, or whig politician. Occasionally, he was ob. 
served to pick his teeth with a curiously-shaped tooth-pick 
| which we learned, upon inquiry, was fashioned from one of 
the hind legs of Colonel Wess, who limped through the 
scene in his original character of MEPHISTOPHELEs. 


| wrapped closely round Mr. M‘Evratn, the Alderman of the 


Mr. M‘Evratu, accompanied by an unknown gentleman 
from Boston, made his appearance once or twice in the course 
of the evening, in the character of the Crying Philosopher, 
holding in his hand a bottle of bitter tears, shed by himself 
'and his companion, and labeled “ circulation.” 


At intervals, also, throughout the evening, whenever a 
temporary lull took place in the entertainments, the voice of 
Mr. Joun Van Buren might have been heard proceeding 
from a corner of the orchestra usually appropriated to the 
| wind instruments. He was in the costume of the Raziour 
| Strop Man, and with an immense collection of manuscript 
speeches in his hat, was offering ‘ta ‘ew more of the same 
sort” to all who were so unlucky as to pass within hearing, 


This comical but harmless personage, was closely attended 
| by Dr. Branpreru, who, when his patient became too noisy 
/or too impertinent, held up before his eyes a copy of the 

Morning Pill-Box, which at once silenced him, and produced 
a most retched appearance upon his otherwise handsome 








physiognomy. 





| ; ' 
| Madame Resrect appeared as MatrHus—in which, of 
course, she was infamously successful. She seemed to feel 
perfectly at home, and was observed to be on terms of appa- 


rent intimacy with many of the most beautiful and distin- 
guished ladies in the room, both married and single. They 


appeared to entertain a secret horror of her presence, but 
were evidently forced to acknowledge her acquaintance, and 
return her civilities. ‘The spectacle was not an uninterest- 


| ing one. 














Dr. Vatentine Morr was unusually happy as Dr. Cotton 
the Gas-Man, and created, as is always the case with him, 
a marked sensation, wherever he appeared. ‘The Doctor's 
handsome countenance glowed with pleasurable excitement, 
which, together with the gas, he imparted freely to every 
one with whom he came in contact. 


' by omitting his ears, and appeared in a playful and happy 
humor, supported on either side by Purrer Hopkins and 
Spoons of the Mercury, whom he kept roaring with laughter 
at his inimitable and sparkling jokes. Those who are only 
acquainted with the character of this great and good man, 
through his newspaper, would have been astonished to see 
with what ease and facility he indulged in jokes. His usual 
solemnity seemed to be entirely laid aside, and he was as 
playful and frisky as a kitten. He was, as well as Mr. Cay, 
greatly admired by the ladies. 


Important to Aristocracy Mongers. 


The editor of the Aristocratic Monitor is a benevolent gen- 
tleman! He advertises that retired pork-merchants, barbers, 
soap-boilers and cobblers, about to set up a carriage and an 
estavlishment. will be permitted to inspect his subscription- 

book for a trifle, in order to ascertain to whom it will be pro- 

per to issue cards of irfvitation to their opening soirée. The 

cunning fellow, in view of the champagne and pickled oys- 
| ters, has headed the list with his own name! 


Saeaeae 


The Honorable Joun-ponkey effectually disguised himself 
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THE ONLY CORRECT REPORT. 
wR. LEVIN'S GREAT SPEECH ON THE POPE OF ROME, 
"REPORTED EXCLUSIVELY FOR THE JOHN-DONKEY. 


At great expense, we have had prepared for us by our in- 
Jibs 


defatigable corps of reporters, a correct report of the great 
' speech upon the Pope of Rome, which was recently delivered 
the House of Representatives by Mr. Levin, of Pennsyl- 


It may be proper to remark that the reports hitherto 


' relied on as an accurate version. 


: sal 


The question being upon the appropriation for an outfit and 
ary of an ambassador to the Papal States, Mr. Levin rose 
and said :— 

| have been so often misrepresented and abused by the 
emissaries of Pope Pius the Ninth, that I now feel it my duty 
to kick off the coverlet of calumny under which my enemies 


; endeavor toset me tosleep. It is time that I should blow 


some kind of a trumpet of alarm, and as there is a good deal 


' of brass in my own, | will blow that. Thank goodness, | 
‘ have a sutliciency of wind to perform the duty, and I shall 


not shrink from the task. The United States are about to be 


; bound to the car of the Papal Juggernaut, whether they can 
‘ or not. The plot is passing to its close, and the clothes of the 


: cardinals, with the cardinals inside of them, are to be passed 
{ in. Iam not disposed, on such an occasion, to go it blind. If 


| do, | wish to make my blind so large, that the Colossus of 


{ Rome cannot straddle it. The United States have a hand 
‘ with which they can play this game of ecclesiastical bluff to 


perfection. ‘They can easily raise four bullets, and so Jong as 


| | hold a seat in this house, they need never be without a sup- 
| plementary bragger. Sir, I repeat it—the United States are 
{| bound to win. 


Why should we have an ambassador at Rome? I had 


' thought, after the splendid specimen of American diplomacy 


evinced by Mr. TRist, in Mexico, that we would have aban- 


' doned the use of ambassadors altogether. Why should we 


send an ambassador to Pope Pius? Has that functionary 
divested himself of his toe and other privileges? Has he 
abandoned the keeping of bulls and other horned cattle? Has 
he married the monks to the nuns? Has he burned the 
Jesuits alive ? Has he evinced any desire to become a mem- 
ber of the Native American party! No, sir. He keeps his 
toe intact—he has not pared a particle from the horns of his 


_ bellowing bull—he suffers the monks and nuns to remain 


single—he lets the Jesuits live—and he has refused a nomi- 


| nation to the Presidency by the Natives. More than all this. 


lam credibly informed, by a respectable oysterman, that the 
Pope takes in a dozen of the natives every morning for 
breakfast. What! in the nineteenth century—in this land of 
liberty and law—in the face of civilization and Christendom 
—the natives are taken in by the Pope! The natives—those 
who rise superior to all shellfish considerations—are taken in 
and done for by the ogre of the Vatican, who sits in his red 
what-d’ye-call-ems, on the triple crown of Gregory, and cud- 
dles the mystical feminine of Babylon, of whom we read in 
the first verse of the fifth chapter of the gospel of St. Jon. 
And this is the prelude of the consummation of that diabolical 
design, by which the heads of the native leaders are to be 
‘opped off, tied together by the queues, put up in strong 
pickle, and sent off, to furnish mock turtle for a Papal break- 


last 

Sir, we live in terrible times. The tocsin of war has been 
sounded at the south—the slogan of the fishwomen is heard 
‘Nour markets—the price of putty has risen to an alarming 
height—and the scarcity of codfish calls upon the patriot to 
do his pretty for the benefit of his country. As a Christian— 


a 
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as Christians all of us—for I presume that each of my fellow- 
members, like myself, could go in for the kingdom of heaven 
and win, without a single pair—as Christians—we cannot 
forge the very fetters which we are to swallow, and whose 
explosion internally would scatter our brains to dust and 
ashes. Are honorable members aware of a fact which they 
all know! ‘The celebrated Mrs. Caup es, relict of the Hon. 
Jos Caup.e, deceased, says, in her seventh curtain lecture, 
—‘ It's well enough to talk, but instead of a piece of the 
breast, you put me off with the Pope's nose.” What does 
that meant Ay! what does that mean® I am sure I don’t 
know, but it behooves us to take warning. 

One of my colleagues wishes me to explain my meaning 
about a * tinder-box.” Sir, I will strike a light. The whole 
district which I represent, was, at one time, a giant-like tin- 
der-box, of which the women were the tinder, and the men 
the sparks. On that memorable occasion, | and Mr. Grover 
went down to the churel: of St. Poitip de Neri, which had 
been converted into a fort. It was filled tothe roof with gun- 
powder and bowie knives. From the windows of the church 
ten forty-two pounders poked out their black noses, and were 
loaded to the muzzles with glass bottles and Jesuit tracts. 
Jesuits were there who wished to repress the sovereignty of 
the p-ople, and prevent them from burning down the church. 
The police and the military were in league with the Jesuits. 
But | and Mr. Grover were there. We snuffed out the plot. 
Already had St. Aucusine’s, St. Micnaev’s, and the Orphan 
Asylum fallen in flame and smoke betore the sublime majesty 
of the Native American party. The groans of murdered 
men, the shrieks of slanghtered women, the wails of infants, 
as they passed from earth anid the flames of their habitations, 
had gone up to heaven as a token of the brave, pious and law- 
abiding disposition of our friends. ‘These Jesuits wished to 
prevent the Natives from proceeding in these religious rites 
—a species of tyranny unparalleled in history, and specially 
instigated by that horned beast of the Vatican, Pope Pius the 
Ninth. But I and Mr. Grover would not stand it. I mounted 
the cannon, barefoot— Mr. Grover following after and hold- 
ing my hat. I applied my ten toes to the touchholes of the 
ten cannon, as they were about to fire; and blowing right 
into the church, I blew the Jesuits into the middle of the tol- 
lowing week. [and Mr. Grover then put the whole of the 
ten forty-two pounders in our breeches pockets. Yes—we 
carried off the guns; and our pockets were big with the fate 
of Rome. 

Sir. | know the Catholics. They are cold-hearted and un- 
grateful. When a meeting was once called for the purpose 
of forming a literary society called “The Carroll Institute,” 
did not I make a speech at it, in which I said | hoped to die 
a good Catholic? Did the ungrateful rascals appreciate my 
goodness? No, sir. They absolutely complained that I 
mixed sectarian and secular matters. Afterwards, when I 
established a newspaper, ] called on Father Moriarty for his 
subscription. He positively declined to subscribe! My eyes 
were opened from that moment to the bloody designs of Pope 
Pius. I saw clearly the infamous plots of the demon Jesuits. 
I joined the Natives—I bragged high on a small hand—and 
here lam. Here I intend to remain, so long as my constitu- 
ents will let me—the watch-dog of freedom. I may not be 
fully-grown, but I can bark and whine and give the alarm. 
Here I stand, like a pyramid—my top among the clouds, and 
my bottom on the Constitution. Have you never heard the 
poets talk of the red levin blast, that shivers every thing? I 
am that thing myself. I am a real shiverer—I can blast. 
Let the Jesuits beware ! 

The honorable gentleman having thus summarily set 
down the Pope, sat down himself; and the House proceeded 
to consider the next business in order, which was the bill to 
reduce the duty on pickled gudgeons. 
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THE BULL IN THE CHINA-SHOP. 

Our recent advices from China leave little doubt that the 
Celestial Empire will shortly be civilized, and formally an- 
nexed to the magnificent Indo-British Empire in the Kast. 
The Father of the Sun and Moon, and Uncle to the Fixed 
Stars, has, it seems, committed another unpardonable crime, 
almost as great as refusing to let his subjects be poisoned 
with British opium; and at the last accounts the port of Can- 
ton was closely blockaded, and an edict passed that every 
John Chinaman should wear an extra knot in the end of his 
tail. Great excitem®nt was occasioned by this order, the full 
effect of which, however, was not understood by the silly 
Chinese. As soon as the mandate shall have been obeyed, it 
is the intention of the British commander to capture the 
Celestial tail-ers, and tying their tails together, hang them 
in pairs across the yards of his vessels of war. Thus 
equipped, he will sail up the river, (whose name we have for- 
tunately forgotten,) and land his troops at the very entrance 
of the imperial palace. This is a very ingenious device, but 
is not exactly in accordance with the treaty. However, a 
China treaty could not be expected to remain long unbroken. 


DRINKING CUPS 


WHICH 


TEE°TOTALLERS MAY GET! 
THE PROPRIETORS 


OF THE 


JOWN-DONREY, 
A JOURNAL OF THE PRESENT TIME AND FOR PASTIME, 


Offer as a Prize for the first best and second best 
CONUNDRUM, 
Which may be sent to them before the 5th of April, 
TWO SPLENDID SILVER CUPS! 


Both these cups are of the same value, and are each orna- 
mented with a chased likeness of the great and good (to say 
nothing of stupid) Jonn-ponkry himself. 

Each competitor will send, with the conundrum which he 
places in competition, a sealed envelope, with his name en- 
closed ; the letter only to be opened in case the conundrum 
to which it is attached should take a prize. The conundrums 
ON THE FIFTH OF ApPRiL will be handed to a COMMITTER, 
who will select the best twenty-five, each of which will re- 
ceive the paper for one year free. Of these twenty-five THE 
BEST AND SECOND BEsT Will be selected, to whose authors the 
silver cups will be awarded. The twenty-five successful co- 
nundrums will appear, aT AN EARLY DATE, in the John-donkey. 
A copious selection from the remaining conundrums will be 
printed in A SUPPLEMENT TO THE JOHN-poNKEY. One of the 
cups is to be seen in the window of ALLcock & ALLEN’s 
silver-ware establishment, 341 Broadway, New York; the 
other in the window of Baitey & Co’s silver-ware establish- 
ment, 136 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 

Competitors will address (postage paid) 

Georce Dexrer & Broruer, 
32 Ann Street, City of New York. 
or, 
Geo. B. Zieser & Co. 
3 Ledger Buildings, City of Philadelphia. 

















PROSPECTUS 


OF THE 


PICTORIAL JOHN-DONKEY, 


The proprietors of the John-donkey intend to present their 
regular subscriber with a new pictorial sheet, upon the great 
anniversary of Donkeydom, 


THE FIRST OF APRIL, 

This pictorial sheet shall be still more stupid and silly, if 
possible, than the usual weekly sheet, and will contain a col. 
lection of the most miserable wood cuts, engraved with a 
hatchet and meat-axe, by 

JOHN SMITH, Sentor, 
after abominably bad designs, by 
JOHN SMITH, Junior. 
The chief ornament and 
GREAT FEATURE 
of the publication will be the presentation of a splendid 
PORTRAIT OF THE EDITORS, 
This magnificent engraving, got up originally at the cost 


of 
ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY CENTS! 


after having been used to represent 


The Three Swiss Brothers, 
The Babes in the Wood and their Uncle, 
LAFITTE AND HIS LIEUTENANTS, 
AND 
A Trio in the Grand Opera, 

is now brought forward as a splendid effort of American art, 
to astonish the world in general, and the community in par- 
ticular. 

To enumerate one half of the wonderful articles and engra- 
vings which are not to be in this sheet, would tire the pa- 
tience of the public—consequently we intend to say no more 
about it. All persons who wish to be safely inoculated with 
stupidity, and have a good time, have only to send us word, 
and buy a sufficient number of copies; one, under ordinary 
circumstances, will be found a dose. 





Single copies—Six cents. Eleven copies—Fifty cents. 
Twenty-three copies—One Dollar. 
Fitty copies—T wo Dollars. 
Newsmen, clubs, and others, will address their orders, as 
early as possible, to 
GEORGE DEXTER & BROTHER, 
No. 32 Ann Street, City of New York. 
Or, to G. B. ZIEBER & Co., | 
No. 3 Ledger Buildings, City of Philadelphia. 


THE JOHN-DONKEY; 
A JOURNAL OF THE PRESENT TIME 
AND FOR PASTIME. 





This well-known paper, published weekly, at six cents per 
copy, or Three Dollars per year—filled with original matter 
and original illustrations, is offered to CLUBS on the follow- 
ing terms :— 


OCasu.p 
Four copies, for - - - - $10. 
Seven do. “ ° ° ° ° 15. 
Ten do. 6 - - - - 20. 
Twenty-two oD - - - : 40. 
Thirty do. Mle aren vie ie 50. 


Address Georce Dexter & Broruer, No. 32 Ann Street, 
New York; or G. B. Zieper & Co., No. 3 Ledger Buildings, 
Philadelphia. 
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